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NEW ADVERTISEMENTA .

BEATTIFUL JEATWERR
BEAITIFL WOMEN,

We offer extraordinary attractions in artistic millinery this Easter week.
Never before has such an immense assortment been seen in Pittsburg. It
includes hundreds of stylish and exquisitely trimmed Bonnets and Hats,
Fine French Flowers, Untrimmed Hats and Bonnets, Misses’ Hats, Chil-
dren's Hats, Infants’ Caps, etc.

12 THE PITTSBURG DISPATCH SATURDAY APRIL 16,

T ) \ ofl.' Here it fs:—QGencial Perre del Bar- | The detective raised his hat, and explained | woman, bitterly; “and now are yon going to
N K rachio, 84 Abruptswith square, 8 W." the whole circumstance. detain me, for I want to be off? 1 don't care
) | L3 “Why, hany it, thas is the Terra del Fue- 1 was looking for a comfortable room, m about  Etienne, especially if he comes
- , n m ' exclaimed Wenlock. | see, ma'am,,’ he said, “when I heard the hoTo mad dru:’k ns u;ul.“’
“Iam g to hand this m

‘We bave s rare cheeky one to deal with.
Tou ses, my child.” he ndded, turning to the
sharp young man, “she saw that she was fol-
lowed, and, ‘Iuln%s woman of respurce,
quietly gave you the go by. Let this be a

m,,
in trouble, and seeing it was & lady's things goin “‘? back to
which w:’n knoc! og all about & street | the rightful owner." answered enlock af-

Ilenta hand to get them together." ter s pausa. - “If you think fit to olear out

“Very kind of you, I am sure,” answered | during my absence, well, I ean’t help it; I'm
the woman in a siizhtly fmlﬂl accent. “I | only & private. ‘tec,’ and have been acting
think there is o room to let this houss; | on own hook.”

WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH

BY SIR GILBERT E. CAMPBELL, BART,,

w{nn,m{runngtrhnﬂ.udneur
i i ife,”" “The A i » Well," .tad M. arleigh, *1 must . 'wlgu :} ou;onotmlnd, ma'am, I should | as if she wulx ‘u.ll*e to hn':'o t a knife Z{
. P « - . . o i = . fed 1 bt Ye 1 A thi t. but Wen
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look after my business. It won't take me
long; snd perhaps, Wenlock, you may by
that time have heard something from town
about the Frencliman."”

lock, bidding her- a ite goodby, left her

house well satisfied with his morn
Mr, Warielgh too was ly pod. |

“I shall make a good deal more than the 50

tive, and the woman aped away on her er-
‘nd. Ina few minutes she returned. "The

“Tales of Romance and Mystery,” Etc.
landlady is out,” sbe said, **but she will not’

e e e B O O e I N s e T oo | i b o {d he, “and yon
= > P " replied teo . War- O m apd s own?" out o 8 job, old man,"” sa
l I'IE 9'45 E)&P RESS. the detective’s arm, and moved awsy to the leigh went off mo tu:ke Jh:' l::st ArTANZS- "Thl:;n;m_\l::mu kindly, ‘am,"” rejoined | shall not be rorxotuu?'limt do you know, 1

feel quite sorry for that poor woman's homa
being broken up, and her being cast on the
world without a penny!"

*“Don't wasteany sympathy there,"” replied
the deteotive, with asly wink. “Ihavealways
found that ladies have a habit of taking care
?f tliiomnltru:?.nd le:%nd & good unlaotf

lmsnoonwon ame Devigne wen
to t! a‘g m; I'liba b dshe kept back
even more; but if I had made a

interior of the station, leaving the French-
man to regain his earringe, from the win-
dow of which he still con:f:nul to harangue
the bystanders as the train steamed away
l‘ro:: the platform. . "
*I sm sorry that you let the Frenc

go, Wenlncr;,y“ nm{‘l’ied Warlsigh; "Id:z
swear he was not in the carri when we

business,
On its detective

comp
and his friend in the smoking room,
por stii Msngml

Wenlock, and he follo his conductress
mnto a room leading out of the
“Will you take a glanss of wine 1" asked the

the former still impressing u woman, “Iam sure but few persons about
o g gier here would have taken the trouble yon

plé
the enormity of the fault of which he had
been bave™

‘guilty.
As Mr. Warleigh took his seat and callea “Thank you.” answered Wenlock. *I
fora Ul;ll‘ the waiter appeared with a tele- | Won't have anything to drin k" but yom
gram, which he banded to the deteotive. might oblige me in another way.

ments he could over the unlu
letion he found

At the time when the 9:45 express leaves
the Great Southern Railway Station, the
sus is alway= a scene, not of eontusion,

ters
for the excellent arrangements of the com-
pany make that impossible, bat of bustling

s woman looked at him in some sur- Work:
OorK=-

activity, Cabs laden with lugeage, which
is deftly removed by the active porters,
slock the entrance, the ticket offices nre be-
sicged, and the platform iscrowded with
passengers, each one of whom hopes to
obitain the coveted corner seat. The news-
paper boys move swiftly about shrilly call-
ing out the names of the various journsls
snd periodicals which they have for sale,
and shove all the turmoll is heard the voice
of the guard, loudly exclaiming, “Tuke

started, and T am sure he knows something
about the robbery."

“And so am I, sir,” answered the detect-
ive; “but the foreign' gent is in very good
hands, There happened to be a voung
friend of mine on the platform with me,
who has his wits about him, and I gave him
the office to go into Darkingham and keep
an eve upon Mr, Eugene Lamont.”

“Ah, that is good businese' returned
Mr. Warlcigh, eveing the detective with
considerable admiration; “and now what is
the next step?"”

With a glance of triumph at the abashed
neophyte, the detective tore open the wrap-
per‘.flnd i g o deseriptl

*“No gemn angwe on
arrived at Terminus. nilﬂym got outat
Elveriey Junction, where tickets are taken.”

“Hy the Lord Harry," exclaimed Wenlook,
bringing gown hnmd heavily upon the
table, "? forgot all about that confounded
Junction; and the tellow has slipped through
my fingers.”

A momentary glance of trinmph shot
noross the sharp younz man's face, as he
suid, in of the resp “1 Lewx
your pardon, Mr. Wenlock, but in order that
I may not commit such & fault again, would

prisge, but made no reply.

“] was & good bit n with these hand-
kerchiefs of yours," continuaed Wenlock.
“and shouid liks to get some like them. I

to get hold of one onee, but have
never heen able to find any more. See, hers
3 l;:.“t' he added, producing it from hig
pocke !
« The woman turned pale, and faltered out,
“Where—where did you get that 1"

“In the ladies’ wuiting room at Slowches-
ter station,” replied the detective promptly,
“It was left thers by the sister or General
Perre del Barrachio,”

From pale the woman turned to secarlet,
and wrung her hands in a paroxysm of ter-

listle trouble as mble."
Copyright, 184, by ﬂlgdm & Bom,

NEXT WEEK,
THE CLINK OF THE SHOE,

JUST A LITTLE HELP.

of the Year—Do You Enow What to Do?

ﬂor%am
fuss she might have c¢ut up rusty, and 1
knew you wanted the money back with as

That Is All Which Is Required at This Timse

4 lady was found dead upon her bed. In-
vestigation showed that she had been a ter-
rible sufferer from nervous weakness and
prostration, probably aggravated by Spring

Hats and Bonnets trimmed in any style desired at short notice,

manship guaranteed strictly first-class. We have engaged additional sales-

people, so that all can be waited upon promptly.

The corps of artistes em-

ployed in our workrooms is equal to any emergency, and there will be no

trouble in executing late orders.

EASTER GLOVES.

Just come and get an idea of what a complete glove department really

means. Here you will see everything in the glove line—everything but the

“Do you know the number of the notes?”
exorbitant prices that some dealers charge. Recollect, we are sole agents

asked Wenlock.

We hear a great deal, just now, about
Bpring medicines. Itis known that people

Debility, which so weakens us all at this

yon permit me to take down theexact words ror
reason of the year. For months she had

u used in mynotebook? They began, I !
think, thus: ‘Never leaves loophl;laqoai‘m Yon see,” remarked Wenlock, “I know

vour seats; take vour seats for Slowchester,
ord and Darkingham. "

D'_ 945 express does notstop after leav. “Ot course I do;am I an idiol?" returned Tt o * everything, so you had bomrmsl'ul.a!m feel run down after the labors and siege of | gomplained of being tired and nervous, har
45 ¥ - s . ca W nt" » N ¥ .
$ug town until it reaches Slowohester. where | ¢ ASEnt; ’mt‘bl’{, i ’Hi""m g °'S-' B0 | ebite of his loes. Werleigh barstints s breas: of it. Whereare the notes? winter; and it is assumed they need & 8pring | seomach and bowels troubled ber, thers was | 10T the P. & P.,Chaumont, Berthold and Fontaine famous French Kid Gloves.
+ lialts for ten minutes, after which the | berofwhich T have here.” hie added. dvaw. | T0%F of isughtor, and, after a pause, Wenlock | . oof Baven's gof them,” stammered the | medicine. This is not true. Spring medi- | paipitationsheadache, malaris, strange, faint i
it o T TR Ak S R el g pape‘r from his waist. | "20 oompe Jﬁ‘:ﬁﬂ;’&"&fﬂ?%e davine rob. | . “Ob, Yes, you have, and in this very room, { 0/nes are not necded; nature will throw off | feelings, and for the lust week she had felt 4-button French Kid Gloves,63¢, 81, $150. | 8-bution Glace Mosquetaires, §1, §1 25,
P e rded I. i p el ket bery had been committed in the 045 ex- too,” reptied Wenlock. “Come, I don’'s say | the rheums In the blood which have acou- | discouraged, depressed in mind, miserable. 5-hook French Kid Gloves, 8%¢ and §1. $1 50,
ol 81 DAY 15 R00GIMEG. 10 The passenpers J08 ..(‘m P ide” ked Wenlock, | pross, and Weniock, in spite of the most matters may not besquared If you give up | mulated during the winter, if she has only & | In g fit of desperation she took her own life 7-hook French Kid Gloves, £1 25, $1 50 Misses' fine 4-button, 75¢; 5-hooks, 95
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—_— thout slackening its pace until it o k of Enrland d L | ever The notes had never been Prmnt frightened the woman mors than if he had | 2OU and talke care of her own housshold, A peculinr after-effect of the Grip i3 that, -hook French Suede,extra quality, ¥1 30,
rescies Darkingham  at 7:25 the next morn- ::;r";.: ;;:mn:: = :emn:;,ﬁ‘: ,‘.“':;“ g:o :;:{ld‘lmkh:& mE’;gl“be‘:’n“:}*?d T Ao | made n specific threat, and, going to an old- | Witha little ssistance, and s little, gentle | owing to its extreme weakening effects upon n&;u;tionmﬂuada Mosquetaires, G, ¥1, | = Black and colored Silk Gloves and Mitts
. fashioned burean, sheé produced from {t | stimnlant is all the Spring medicine anyone | the nerves, it makes people feel blue, de- s for ladies and children.
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‘See our splendid showing of Neckwear for Ladies and Children, Para-

sols, Laces, Easter Souvenirs, Boys’ Star Waists and hundreds of other
things suited to the season.

the usual markets for stolen goods on the
Continent. His'friend in the linen trade had
declared to him that the handkerchief was
not of English manufacture, and that he
could not certain whother it came from
Franoe or Germany.

requires. “But,” you may say, “what do you
mean by stimylant, and what do I require?”
We answer, something absolutely pure, pow-
erful, and which has been proved to abund-
antly answer the purpose. Unguestionably,

keep things going at Darkingham.™

“Confound it, Wenlock,” returned the
parliamentary agent, ‘“‘vou talk as if
thousand pound notes grew on ,gooseberry
bushes, ™

nult:l'.s to the amountof £250 and £25 in
go!

“Etienne has fooled away the rest," said
she, sullenly, “and has not ught me a rag
nor 4 scrap of jewelry."

Wenlock placed the money in lLis pocket

pressed and discouraged and without their
tormer joyous feelings. *

It Is strange that such foollsh acts as sul-
cides can take place when at the present
day it 1s well known that these weakening

mg,

Mr. James Warleigh was a gentleman as
well known to the members of the House as
le Speaker himself, indeed, many thought

s was o lar more important personage 7o ¥
than the former funetionary, as the one had thnmnt:: \;_(;:mc‘m ﬁfnﬂ;::l?ﬂﬁ“;eg:;ﬂ: .;3'12? iﬁﬁ“-r;onr?{uuﬁﬁfmgﬁﬁu? 5 : ﬁ%:ﬁ:ﬂ?ha’ “f you will tell ms all :l:;akay,ltof h”’: Hﬂ“ kinq,“i:: tt;:a]:_:op‘g nervous digseases can be easily cured by
only the ruling and gevernment of the mem. | with a sly wink, “but gét the telegraphing | Forget, the c:f"""' of Messrs. 31”“3 and Pher- | w,0u¢ the affair 1 think I can lm‘trm[se that :ew z,_,:,ﬂ n:]e;m;m‘:n ::t:-:n ;:rk:;.. and only ;smg At ‘;;‘ ¥ disco}:ry for the nerves,
bers m the House, while Mr. Warleigh had | over sharp, for we ought to be back at Slow- :ﬁ:‘:’;&:‘:’;}‘ w“hb'ii‘afé’sﬁié‘ﬁo?’?&"fﬂs you shall hear no more about it; but, mind, | - fﬂ:ieh S Aaoleia o, dnd “J reenc’s Nervura. effects are sure in CLOAKS AND SUITS
S S e TR : for thatis where e of Bono. | If you keep brok anything it will be the y pure, m. such cases, and it ia purely vezetable and -
only evervthing todo with their mo- chester as soon as we can, for st dominoes in a cafe in the wi worse for you. medicinal qnalities, That whiskey is Duf perfectly 1 less. Druggists, $L.

All the latest novelties in LADIES’ BLAZER SUITS, from $4.63 to
$15; SILK WAISTS, $3 to $8.75; CLOTH CAPES, $4.65 to $235;
REEFERS AND BLAZERS, $2.50 to $15; NEWMARKETS, $6.24 to
$11.65; TEA GOWNS, $1.48 to $20. 5

He hind almost given up uny hope of solving
the mystery, when chinoe, in which he had
a firm belief, nfforded him an unexpected
clew. Matthew Wenlock was one of those
kind-hearted souls who do ygood deeds
secretly, and he had bLeen pa a visit to
an old friend inthe neighbor of Wal-
bam Green, who bad fullen upon evil days,
and after helping him as far ns his means
would permit of, was making s way to the
nearest point where he ocould catoh an

fy's Pure Malt. Ithas been upon the mar-
ket for years. It has the ungualified en-
dorsement of physicians and chemists, and
it is the only whiskey which can be recom-
mended. It is true, certain unscrupulous
druggists and grocers seek to sell other and
interior goods, claiming they are equal to
Dull?"a, but they possess littie purity and no
medicinal power whatever, whereas Dufly's
is specially designed asa medioinal whiskey.
1t would be well to benv#hese facts in mind

“1 employed 28 doctors for my wife. Many
pronounced her inourabie, some advised
placing. her inan asylum, while others did
her no good. She had poor blood, was weak,
nervous, debilitated and half crazy. She
hnd female weakness, and her kidneys were
very bad. Dr. Greene's Nervwra has
eured her. She thanks God that I boaght Dr,
Greene's Nervara,

The woman hesitated for a moment, and
then, as if she had suddenly made up her
mind, began:

“Etienne will kill me when he comes home
and hears what L have done, but I won's
give him the chance, und shall make a bolt
of it as soon ns Fou bave gone, that is if you
will Jet me. My husband is Etienne Devigne,
and is eousin to Leon Forget, from whom he
learned about the old gentieman going up to
Durkingham with £300; Leon gave the in-

vour valise is."

Mr. Warleigh stared at the detective, but
deemed it best to make no reply; and justas
the telegraphing had been completed a train
came into I'.EF.' station which took them back
to Slowehester,

“Who knew that you were coming up to
Darkingham with this money?” asked the
detactive, mocepting a cigar offered him by

also lind a great deal to say in the
liamentury duties which are per-
witside the House of Commons, In
fuct, James Warleigh wssa par-
1, and in that eapacity had
little celebrity. Upon the pres-
on the parliamentary azent had
a first-cluss ticket for Darkingham,

d was especially solicitous abouta small | the agent, omnibus. As he was passing down a street
4 Tl : . - rm ite inn ti had E . R KI Dan Mnss. "
s which b carried in bix hand, awd | Sy, the mieis kuew it, of cours,” aa- | o amal bogscs; e beatd eobt ara s, and | [GERAFSR, Ul e A WAL, RS | rhen conaldoring he sabjestaf Sopmeimet | % B ING Dekrers Mae”
well he might bie, Jor it eontained in goid } sweared Mr. Warleigh. every préparation. 1 made myself s re- | ghape for the requirements of the season. & ) :
tes the sum of £3.000, which was to “Ah™ maid Wenlock, with a strange cause. A large dog had blundered againsta versible nister, durk one side and light the curlng:ﬂll rurﬁ:hograrﬁ::dre;:alandh-

I ux the sinews of war fora political
was about to be waged in

" gaid he to the porter, “I
n with that rowdy lot,” as
d the door of a smoking car-

smile, “it isn’t from my experience, always
safe to let the wife of your bumum know
that there is money abont, but in this case I
don't think Mrs, Warleigh was in the job.
Who else was thera?”

Mr. Warleigh looked a 1ittle indignant at

perambulator in which she wns conveying
washing home, and the contents had been
scattered about the pavement,

“Come, come, little one, cheer up,” re-
marked Wenlook,"” “there is not much harm
done, we will soon have everything flxed
upon the ‘pram’ sgain as yight as nine-
pence.”

other, and Etienne und I took tickets for
Darkingham—"

“stop a bit,” interrupted the detective;
“how was it that none of the boo ~clerks
conld recollect either of you taking a
ticket?""

“A iriend of Etfenne’s took them,"” replied
she. “Then I watched for the old gentle-

S e kbt nea 2 P87 | fivst, but, knowing Wenlock of old, felt that
RS "_‘H N "1‘1'” el nan\b:f it would be no use to be angry with him, and | _His cheery manner caused the Httle girl t0 | man and got into the same carringe with
Darkingham men were prepating 1o be- | y,ywared, “Nobody, exeept Stote and Pher | dry g? her tears. and sheand Wenlock de- | piy, [itienne going into another part of the
le hours of the journey with a game gan their task. The towel in which the | v.qin. Fortuue favored me, and I was quite

“Put me in with something

vhist.

ret, the solicitors, ol I'I:u;l! Inn.*
“Ah, ves,"” murmured Weniock, “they doa
denl of continental bosiness, don's

washing wns pncked had become ugﬂinned.
and as the d tive ced ing up

alone with my victlm, who soon fell into a
sound sleep. To wake sure, however, 1

ICNAUGHER & CO,
CONTEAGTORS FOR

stubles and cellar floors with cement, atona,
brick,ooncrete and fire brick.

City, Pa.

aving sidewalks, roadways, yards, wmnills,

Curbstone
furnished and set. 43 Federnl st., All;ghony
apd-24n

consulted free, personally or by letter. Call
or write to him about your case or sand for
symptom blank to 1l out, and a letter Mmlly
explaining your disease, giving advice, &o.,
will be returned free. 8

n than that™ 1
- t 1z 3 i3 : § ' ic lie gave & great starc . :
i1 vou try this one, sir?” said the | 1hey? ITIremember rightly, they have a | the scattered art ve him & taste of ether spray, and at
S harats o TR : Freneh elerk.” of surprise; for a number of handkerchiefs 1 st ut wit
man, “there’s a lady vf'uh six children and “Yon are quite on the wrong track there," | of the horseshoe and heart pastern met his ‘:g;c}:‘ﬂr:“:hn :;" lﬁdmoon:ii'n'geo;:lg:; 1 510"518 M.A.RKET STREET.
- aplirms

enuple of norses
nd you, na,” said Mr. Warleigh,

remarked the Parliamentary agent. “Leon
Forget i= quite a different fellow from that

eyes. “Where are you taking the washing

my pretty one?” said he.
w"".l‘orxu.d.uyno Devigne at No. 24" answered

womnan for some brandy, under the plea that
I wus not feeling well, and as soon as I was
left alone, I oponed the valise, took out the

o i u seat mvself, there” 115 bintant French puppy, who yelled at, me
z ‘_.. ‘.:‘.:-- o iere’s & shilling, like a Innatie.” the child. ., | money, and reversing my nister, changed
; e “Well, well, we are all liable to mistalkes," “Then su I come along with you, pluces with Etlenne, That clever young man

who knew the parliamentary
sizht very well, grinned, and
¢ is hat, and Mr. Warleigh pro-
ceedid on his search for acoommodation,
3 cth he diteovered a  first-cluss ear-
singla oceupant, and, de-
his find, opened the door, and
mself in 4 eomfortabie corner,
h his k to the engine, placing the
vuluable valixe in the net over his head.
rain was just about to start, when a
1 in a lirht-oolored ulster ran
g the platform and fomped
earringe in which Mr, Warleigh
1 up his guarters,.  With a half in-
apology the lndy swept past him
p her seaz at the farther end of
zey; just as the train rolled out of
nnL
arleich hnd been tnking a farewell
h twoe or three of his friends, and
ie sleepy, aud as the lady did not
sed for eonversation, he placed
i the opposite cushion and was
soon fast asleep.
t long =nd heavily, snd had bat
¢l recollection of being aronsed
*touching him as she endeavored
» window on his side. As she did
incied that it must be raining, for he
it sprax falting on his face, then
nto sleep again, but woke np com-
us the train slowly rolled into the
nil station,
wt his seat, rubbed his eyes,
st the net to assure him-
v of his valise. i
r it was nowhere to be seen,
cally Le looked toward his fellow-
, and  almost beean to believe
it be had taken leave of his senses, when,
instead ol a lady he saw a young gentlemnan,
t four-and-twonty years ot age, put-
ting ellow-poyversd French novel into a
wz, preparatory to seeking the refreshinent

2]

exclaimed Mr. Warleigh, “how
the earriage?”

wered the voung man, in a
wecent, **T got in train at
<, jut as the train was

“Here?

it game on me,” eried Mr.
» ‘It was a lady pot in, and where
i we name of fortune she got to is more
thau 1 can muake out. Atany rate, don‘t’yon
leave this till von hand over my valise." As
tie Inid kis bund wpon the young
oulder, with the view of prevent-

ving the carriage.
the foreign Im.s-eugcr was not one to
p tamely with this attempt at deten-
. He strugeled violently, and broke ont

voluble though polyglot English:
“Avot do vou mean, sare?"exclaimed he. “I
] ~¥our law, and to put one fingir on
hii is in his eve an sssault. Otez votre
wuin, vour haad ke off, or I vill summons
the polismans. What tor vour walise you
ask me?  What is this talk of a lady? Vous
ctes un perre gris, mon ami. My friénd, you
have too freely drank, but T will have you
up belore the Lor Maire. Aha! do yon

T

I»

]

Warl
.

nd?
v ihis time a little erowd had eollected,
and Mr. Warleigh, as well as his excite-
ment would permit him, explained the mat-
ter to the station master, who had hurried
up on hearing of the occurrepce.

“Here is wy billet, my ticket as yon calls
him,” exclaimed the foreigner. *‘Great
ern w Dirkingham, 1have two calis,
‘ rages are in the van, but no valise,
I hnve come all the way with this gentle-
man, who has snored here like a pig.  Here
is wy cand, Eugene Lamont, Rue Chien qui

s, Paris, and Hotel de Leveesterre
Square, Londres. 1 am traveling for my
pleasure, and if yon me stop, purblen, as
von have it, ‘von shall pay for the piper.”*

Mr. Warleigh was in o decidedly awkward
fix. His statement regarding the invisible
lsdy had rather prejudiced the publie
aeminst him, sod if be detained the French-
romn he might have to pay bheavy damages.
There was but little time to be Jost, and as
be was debating the best course to take, he

n hand laid on his arm, and, turning
s harply round, recognized a face which was
1 tly familiar to bim, *“Matthew Wen-
ock 1" exelaimed be.

“Keep it dark, sir,” s=id a little man,
with an inexpressive cast of feature,

shited up now and then by a pair of piere-
ing eves, which oceasionslly seemed to

1se themselves from their state of repose,
“1 think Il ean help you if you will put the
dair into my hande I've got a little
ol my own; come, sir, shall I do the
i for vou? If so, let us have a chat; there

no use goimg to Darkingham by this
train, so let the foreign gent go.™

Masthew Wenla was a private detee-

ve who had ob d considerable noto.

iety by the solvingof a mysterious murder
case, known as the Mandeville square mys-
1ery, and by the defeating of a conspiracy
of Fenian despsradoes, whose head center
oecupied rooms in Great Gyle street, and
Jumes Warleigh felt that he could not
pince his case in better hands, and so, to
the astonishment of the spectators, he took

observed Wenloek, philcsophieally. *“But
we shall be at Slowechester in another quarter
ofan hour, and then we shall got your wva-
lise.™

“Perhaps you dropped it there yourself,”
anid the agent, jocosely,

“You would mnke a model detective, Mr.
Wharieigh,"” sald Wenlock.

“Thank you for the compliment, but it
tsn't my line,” broke in Mr. Warleigh,

“For Scotland Yard, I should bave said
had vou not intsrrupted me," =aid Wenlock,
in lils usual cool and imperturbable man-
ner, “always suspect the wrong people, and
von will get into such a muddie that the
chances are not ten thonsand to one agninst
you hitting on the real eriminal afterall.”

Afrer this retort, Mr, Warleizh smoke<d on
in indiguant silence, and Wenlock did not
ntter another word until they hsd reached
Slowelester.,

There, however, the detective displayved
the ntmost energy, and bidding Mr, War-
leigh wait for luim, flew about putting a
question to this officlal, drawing another
aside and whispering in his ear, and asanin
flyingz off at & tangent to & porter, and hold-
ing a private mesting with blm in the lamp-
room.

Presently he strolled leisurely back to Mr.
Warlelzh, as if there was no hurry, and said
softly, “Your wulise is in the ladies' waiting
room, cmpty of course.”

“Why, do you mean the thief hns taken
my shirts, collurs and socks?!” demanded the
azent.

“No, only the notes and gold,”™ answered
“’e_i:l(t)cf. B

“This is how it was mansged, a lady in a
light colored ulster —." d

“Al, vou see I was right after all,” ex-
claimed Mr. Warleigh, eagerly.

“Went into the ladies’ waiting room, and,
pleading thnt she was very unwell,asked the
nttendant to get her sixpenny worth of
brandy, giving the woman at the same time
lmlf-a-crown: when she returned with the
spirits the visitor had disappeared, and the
only trace, suve one, which was left was
your vilise, open on the table. A few min-
utes afterward the train went off, and—"

“And the woman with the light ulster in
it,” broke in Mr. Warleigh,

*“all the porters say no,"” replied Wenlock,
“and a1l declare that thongh thersa were
many ladies In the train, yet none of them
hind an ulster of the color yon describe."

“Of ceourse the sttendant noticed what the
woman was like,” said Mr. Warleigh after a
short panuse,

*Well, I am sorry to say she did not,” an-
swered Wenlock.

“What fools women are,” mauttered the
agent.

“But you can rectify that omission, of
course,” sald the detective.

Mr. Werleigh looked very uneomfortable
and then burst into a langh. T am fairl
caughs,” said be, “but hang me ir 1 can
you whether my fellow passenger was
dark or fair. But what was the clew you
spoke of™"

“This," returned Wenlock, as he drew
from his pocket & lady’s bandkerchief and
hunded it to the agent,

*It se¢ms a very poor clew,” remarked the
agent.

“The border {a rather a peculiar one,” an-
swered Wenlock, “black and blpe eﬁorse-
shoes linked ether with a red heart every
second ir. hauve a friend in the linen
trade who perhaps can tell mesomething
ebout handkerchiefs of this pattern,”

“Well, | suppose you will come on to Dark-
ingham by the T o'clock train to see about
?'(;;E sharp, young friend,” cbserved War-

eigh.

“1t will just depend apon what mort of a
report [ get to-morrow,” answered Wenlock,
“J advise you to wait for it here.”

Accordingly the detective and Mr. War-
Jeigh made their way toan hotel, and feel-
ing it useless to retire to asked the
waiter wo let them sit up in the smoking
room.

As they were sitting over their breakfast
atf o'clock, a tolezram was handed to the
detective, conched in tho following terms:
“Frenchman went to Boll and Badger;
seems all right: left this morning by &30 for
town; met woman on platform; tli; fair;
light-colored nister; short conversation; then
woman hunded Frenchman swmall parcel.
Am watching woman. See thut Frenclunan
is looked after at Great Southern Terminns. "

“By Jove, 1 belicve we nreon the track
after all,” exclntmed Mr, Wnr)eigh. exult-
ingly: “what are you going to do?"

“Wire to arrange for Frenchinan's recep-
tion, and then go to Darkinglhsin to help to
hunt up womun," replied the detective,
speakinz aa if be was writing a telegram.

Mr. Warleizh and the detective accord-
ingly waveled up to Darkingham, and were
meton the ?‘!n:orm by the shurp voung
man, who looked resdy to ory with rage and
disappointment. “sShe has done me,"” suid
Le. “Evidently she knows Darkingham
well; she wulked up Latverles roud, where
there are a lot of small houses, and knocked
at the door of one which was to let. Arfters

talk with the carctaker, an old woman,
she was let in, and 1 hung sbout outside, 1
walted for halfan hour, and then, zoing up
to the door, knoeked. The same old woman
opened it. ‘A lady has been here to see the
house!" said I ‘Yes," answered the old
woman, shortly. *She dropped this as she
came up the steps,’ said I, producing a dum-
n‘:‘y Pn.rul. whic! had hurriedly made
*Well, you've taken your time to bring
rwng‘ man,' said the old woman, uvonly‘
for 8he lins Leen gone this 20 minutes,
‘Gone,’ repeated I. *Yes, she looked all over
the house and said it would suit her ve
well, and that she woald communicate v,dz
her brother; then she must needs sea the,
gurden at the back, and finding that there
WaS & way out into Alderley road, she
suid she would go ont that way, and so she
dia.' 1 was stupefled, and cot! NJ fuintly
remark: ‘Did she leave any name?” *“Why,
of course ahe did," answ the caretaker:
sald had

suggested Wenleck. *in cassanother big dog
should take it into lis head to bang up
against you."

The little girl made uoobgeouon, and Wen-
lock duly escorted the washing to No. 24 As
tiis door opened his heart gave another
great leap, for on the threshold ap
the tall, 1air woman, whose description he
had obtained from his sharp, young friend

ceptive methods,

who followed me about at Darkingham can
tell you the rest,” she answered, with a 1it-
tie satirical lnuzh.

“But why upon earth,” asked Wenlock,
“did your husband make no attempt to
change the notes?" -

*“Oh, he has been gambling and on the
drink ever since, he had the money, and
said any time would do," answered the

Housekeepers
are Warned

Against the impositions of 2 company of females, who,
under the lead of a male agent, are infesting dif-
ferent sections of the country, performing a trick
which they pretend is a test of baking powders.

It having been intimated that these persons are
the paid agents of the Royal Baking Powder Com-
pany, this is to advise all concerned that this Com-
pany has no relation whatever to them, that their
so-called test is a sham, and that the females are in-
structed and employed to perform these tricks, and
make false statements in all kitchens to which they
" can gain access, by concerns who are trying to palm
off upon housekeepers an inferior brand of baking
powder through the operation of fallacious and de-

The Royal Baking Powder Company in no case
employs such agents, and whenever the name of
this Company is used to gain ‘entrance to houses,
the applicant, no matter how respectable in appear-
ance, should be regarded and treated as an imposter.

Rovar Baxine Powper Co,
106 Wall St., New-York.

JERSEY CITY,

SEND FOE SAMPLE CARD AND DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST.

H. W. JOHNS MANUFACTURINC COMPANY,
H.W.Johns' Asbestos Roofing, Fire and Water-Proof Sheathing, Building Felt, Steam
Packings, Boller €overings, Rool Painta, Boof Cement, Fire-Proof Paluts, etc.

87 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK.
CHICAGO, PHILADELPHIA, BOSTON,

mhli-GdTrawk

‘I wrote it down, for she
spmained her finger and couldn's hol np-J

{ -

EREELY

GLIDING,

UNCONFINED,”

the unlaced poetry of joyful motion:
—no athletic suit can rest more
easily than that supported by the
Equipoise Waist, so nicely adjusted
as to absorb the straining weight of
clothing;—and the style of it—more
naturally artistic than given by any
corset;—grace and comfort, ease and
style are hers, whether she be waltz-
ing, reclining, walking, driving. In
every style, to fit as though made to
the wearer’s order. Sold exclusive-
ly in Pittsburg by Jos. Horne & Co.
Made by George Frost Co., Boston, T8

ELECTED from our regular stock
and placed on Bargain Tables to
close this week regardless of cost

LADIES' AND GENTY

FINE oOE

At Half Price.
Broken Lats, but ALl Perfect

$4.50 Shoes at $2.90.
$4.00 Shoes at $2.90.
$3.50 Shoes at $2.50.
$3.00 Shoes at $2.18.
$2.75 Shoes at $1.98.
$2.00 Shoes at $1.48.
Wholesale and Retail.

W.M.LAIRD

433 and 435 406, 408, 410

1,200 PAIRS

WOO0D STREET. | MARKET STREET.

apli-rra

Nature’s Herbal Remedies.

“ Ot of each nook by dingle and brook
The heallng blossoms lean and look.”™

Dr. 0, P, BROWN'S
, ACACIAN

BALSAM

o i S R e P S M1

MILLINERY

Easfer and Millinery seem
as closely associated as Easter
and eggs. No wonder. Nature
is putting on her spring garb
of beauty, and ladies wish to
copy the example of Mother
Nature.

Nature has been faithfully
copied in the fabrication of
artificial flowers this season.
Hard to tell that the flowers on
the hats this spring are not just
from Nature’s garden.

The perfection of this art is
exemplified in our grand dis-
play of Easter Millinery this
week. Come and see; you'll
admire and buy, perhaps.

You're welcome, anyway.

How about your little Easter
necessaries:

GLOVES,
NECKWEAR,

TIES, ,

HOSIERY,
HANDKERCHIEFS,
Etc

You can’t visit any of these
sections without becoming in-
terested in price values.

Have you seen those OX-
FORD SHOES AT 85 Sold
700 pairs in- two days, but
sizes are still unbroken. Won’t
be so by Saturday. Come

now.

CAMPBELL &DICK,

81, 83, 85, 87 & 89 Fifth Ave.

NESS & NIAD
Peck’s INVISIELE TYBULAR EAR
beard. Com-

P

NUISIS SUREDY
Mensionshisps per.

SR

my$8-50-Tus-Bos

J.B.VANDERGRIFT COAL COMPANY, Limited,

VANDERGRIFT BUILDING.

TOUGHIOGHENY GAS AND STEAM GOAL.

pt sorvice to manufacturers and consumers generally.
lied with river sand.

A& Prom
Mills su

TELEPHONE, NO. 191.

WHITE AND RIVER SAND.

apl2-5-rrs

EASTER BARGAINS.
EVERYBODY WELCOME.

Come in and look through our immense establishment.

In order to

make room for our rapidly increasing trade we have leased the EN-
TIRE BUILDING and made extensive enlargements and improve-
ments. On our three fioors we have now displayed, so it can be plainly
seen, what is undoubtedly the finest display of

MEN'S AND BOY™ GLOTHING

In Pittsburg, which we sell on our easy credit plan at the same prices
as others do for cash. Every new effect in Scotch and English Tweeds,
Clay Worsteds, Cassimeres, Serges and Tricots. Suits, Overcoats and

Pantaloons.

KOEHLER'S
INSTALLMENT HOUSE,
17 SIXTH STREET - 17

WE NOW OCCUPY THE ENTIRE BUJLDING.

MERCHANT TAILORIN

Domestic Fabrics which we will make up in the latest style an

antee satisfaction.

We show the latest de-
signs of Foreign and
d guar-

LADIES’ AND MISSES’

JACKETS AND CLOAKS.
- Watches and Jewelry. !

American Watches, Gold, Gold Filled and Silver, and the choicest

line of Diamonds and Jewelry.

'CREDIT

OUR TERMS:

WITHOUT
SECURITY.

One-third down, balance in small weekly, semi-monthly

or monthly payments.

KOEHLER'S
INSTALLMENT HOUSE,
17 SIXTH STREET 17

I >™Visitors will be shown through with pleasure.<%g_J
WE NOW OCCUPY THE ENTIRE BUILDING.
I 5=0pen evenings till 9. Saturdays till 11 ». M
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